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®@e Charmed Iron Pot

¢A FAIRY STORY FOR, GIRLS ¢ AND BOYS.

AR far ewar, in & country pene of
gs have ever seen, there happeoed
ones upon a tiow 8 very pecullar
thing. Aod you will know Wlat it
was If you read this story.

In the country of which 1 speak (here
lived a small tribe of people whe kept
themselves apert from the other tribes
about them. This espacial tribe of which
1 am golog ta write wers peace-loving,
simple folk, ho wished to Hve in bar
monry. The other tribes aboot them were
warllke and croel, robbing and
each other ruthlessly. And this peaceful
tribe bad heen pushed farther and farther
fnleo the rugged mountains which formed
8 great chain acmes the eotire eountry
These mountains abounded with wild ani-

eals of prey, and gave forth iHile io the |

atiape of food for the poor human belngs
who were forced to seek sbhejter amoug
them

The rhlefta’ of the tribe was a fine
He had

man of sympathet nature a
son who wou some day take his place
nxs head of his aple Every member of
the tribe 4N his part to kes-‘jove and

peare among them.,

Ons vold April Aay the irfbe fled from
& mather comfortabile valley IFing belween
twe rucged mountains for a Llood-thirsty
tribe was ir

und & weries of wall
them they fook
io which a man
without strik-
1 was sel aslde

weary
threw him

nElee Hin

Lils ighter,

dibg a whis

r within the

was preparing

father might go huonot-
ijus on the

he might

1 the net. Not

uf the tribe

viinls of
the

whisperiog

WORD SQUARE

e contataw four w

of four

o] bty

killing |

rsalt of (hem. The Geelng |

rou and 1—might steal out after the full
derkness haa fallen upon the earth and
go  wseeking for
find one, all our troubies would conse.
Sadeth smiled She had always wished
| to see a falry.

l

and wesriness snd whispered eagerly:

“Yes, my brother, we will go out In
‘ quest of a falry.™
Bpon the chleftaln's wife had fAnished

| mending the fiwh vet and had gooe to sieep
in oue corner of the cave, She lay on a
bed of skins, Meslde bor was left room
for ber daughter, any) |6 the farther corner
etretched anothor dnimel sxln on which
Ler son alould repose, Tho chieftaln would
remaln on the bLard floor by the cave's

mouth.  He pever cared fo- the comfort
e

wl A skin or of mft, dead leaves. They
nere for womeno and children,
“Now. Is oor time to go™ whispered

Hannon, 1aking cis sister's pasd 1o his
own, ‘Come. "

Togethier the two children crept our of
ibe cave mod walked a fow paces aWAy
from the cave's mouth Brt theres they
paused. for m lttle cur! of steam was
rislog Just In fromt of them. Tt eame
from among a clump of bushes. The chil
dren stuad afright. for sioce they could
remember they uad been running from
eoemies and feared every thing ther aaw
which was pot at the instanct espiainable
1t of a sodden a voloe from the hushes
‘Fenr put, idren. Ouly o
fairy has «

wmy o
e Lo belp 3

Hatpon and Sedeth graeped pach other's
hnpds aod koghed sofltly for very Jor
vould a falry bave koown we
w hleperred h
happecs In

ko

everyihing tha:
the moubta ops " sald the e, “Come
here riake of foud, Fou ore
woak -
Haunom deth wedt Inte the
bushes apd thers found a smail iroa pot
full of bolling vegetables aod fresh fishy

the falrien. Bhould we

And pow that the thing
‘mn.ml possible, abe foogot her hunger

B E A A e

HIS duck when his money
Could earn not a cent

For a method by which

He could soon become rich

His brain he was constantly racking.

—

was lacking
by his quacking

—

H]S

ferry boat idea was clever;
The passengers crossing the river

Were levied a dime
For the trip each time,

and whetied their appetites. They soon
ate their #ll and turped to thank the
fairyr whe remained lovisible to them

“Come agnin In the morning. my chil
dren, and bring with you gil your tribe

There wili be ford for each und every
one here In this 1ron pot.™
Hanoon and Sadeth dropped 10 thelr

koees nod thanked the good fairy for bLer

refful kindm romisies 1o lring the
e with them at the
hey ran Into the
p on thelr beds

of animal skinn
Wouen dawn threw her soft Heht over

| Hannon und Sadeth found

s small fron pot full of bolling vegetables | nished the 1ribe mith food

| nand fresh fish.

- = =
The faror of the fond Alled thelr nostriin

the monntain teps the next morning Han-

non and Radeth were wide awake befors

. were astir. They Jumped

led to thelr faiher, them 1o

| thelr mother: “Come, wake, our father

wod mother! Thers is a3 surprise awalt
Ing ¥ou in the bushen'

Then to thelr surprised parents they
Lol the story of the falry and the sup
per lu the little lron pot  Thelr father,

chiefinin, safd: “You have beeo
dreaming, and daughter.™ But,
pevertheless, he followed them to
chiup of Dbustes, and there beheld the
aming Iron pot. *“Food eoough for the
smallest ehildren.” sald the chieftaln
“*The older folks must waft £ the mon
ran catch flah and @nfd some hooey."
Then he called for children of the

ump

the
my son

thie

tribe 1o come, and ther wera Lirough® by
their pare v where the pot wam holl
ing. Aod after the little earthen bowly
which thry carried were tlled, tha por
=as found to remaln an full ss before

L tasger children ayd the motLers
and mfter their bowls
little lron pot ro
I} as before, refiiling an

the

were ralled to eat,
had been Alled,
maloed just os f
fast as a bow| of
nped nnt

A magic

por.™

declared the chieftaln,

And soon he was richer than ever.

| and the wiid vices hanzing over the caves

the |

the ricvh bovth was

“A gred falry haa taken plty on us—In |

our bour of need—aud has furnished us

with foodl to hush our Funger, and to keop |

us well and strong.™

“And every day, till yon have enrlched
the wountain sall, will there bs n bolling
pot In these bashes 80 apoke the volew
from the troes Just over thieir heade

And tont day the men of the tribe wet
to work to dig lulo the soll to enrich *t,
and they plauted the seedn of vegetables
which they foord growing om the moun
taln and that were good for man to eat,

and when the summer carle the mountats |

| shie binomed with s garden which fur
And the lakey

| and streams beld sn abundauce of el

became loaded with juley grapes. Apd
boney was found stored 1o every bollow
tres, and the tribe became rich and
bappr.

And not till plenty smiled opon them—
plenty brought about by their own thrift—
did the little lron pot cease to boll Apd
In the chieftaln's cave—which was made

more comfortable aa the tribe grew in |

richos—was that litile enchanted pot kept,
ever hangleg from the celling as a re
minder of the 1ime when from it an
vetire people had been kept from starve-
oo,

—_——

EXFAMIN WEST was boras near

the town of Epringfeld, Chester

county, Pa., oo the 10th of October,

ITHS. The house (o which he first

saw the lght still stapds on what
is mow the esmpus of Swarthwore Col
lege, ®warthmore, H

The Wests wére Quakers, or Friends, &
sect that thonght the dmmwing of
8 frivolous pustite, If not wicked. Koow-
fng this, the little Benjamin made bis
first pictures In secret. [t was only by
chatire that hls mother bappensd to dis
cover the talent of her son. The follpw.
Ing story is quoted from a rellabie b
rapher:

“What le thee doing. Renjamia? A
small Loy tutbed in evident coufosion
and tried te ronceal some object on the
far side of the chalr from his motber, who
bad suddenly entered the room. Bebiod
ber rame m younger woman, asd both
stood Jeoklng quietly, but pot uwukindiy.
down upes the child

“Answer e
Jmmin ¥’ said the wother a second time

“N.nothing.” mered the boy, color
tog a vivid red

*Show me what fs (o thy band,™ she
commanded. The lad oheyed. He expect-
ed punlshment, fo less, for the awful
thing be had done. His mother took the
square of paper and eyed it clossiy. It
contained nothing more than a crude
drawing dose Io red and black ink.  Sbe
handed It over to the youoger womas
with the excdamation: "Look, daughter,
I Geclore he hes made s lkeness of litle
Bally.” The yunog woman looked at the
pieturs and then st the baby as it Iay
asipep.” 1 beileve that In whom it is io-
tended for,” she ussented, smilingly.

“Of counrse, it is, See the mouth and
eyes, and aven the dimple! Who showed
thes how to draw, Benjamin:

The boy, seeing no immediate puolsh-
ment, plucked up courage to reply: ““No-

', 1 Juost made 1t up.” His mother
shook her besd and smlled quietly at her
daughter. 1 dou’'t know what the
Friends would say to such ke, waa all
she sald

When Benjamin wa

in  his seventh

Fear De was gant o ac 1 ln the nsarby

town of Bpringfield. On bls way to ao

HIS LONG BUITE.
Mother—Well, dosan’t my son excell in something?

Teacher—Well; be makes more blunders than any of the other puplis.

How the ‘Boys April-Fooled Old Aunt Hannah.

)
J

the first day
Mefiuire apd  F)
wern sitting o the form.
¥ had just come from schonl
was speoding balf aa hour

bifore golug om to his
turned  wpon
" erled

some oove. It's
11 It be? Not our
* aud Harry gave n
the sboulders. Heo e

i Fool's Duy,

CLMEALLINGS,

1. Triply rurtall & small, domed and
windowed roof and get o drinkiag vensel.
2 Curtall a long riogiet and get a |
mongrel dog

A all u plant whoss fObrova bark
tn for making cordage and lesve
the fSoish to a lady's dress

PHTIRED WMoaRn PrEZLE

| mew ig the mpring. 2 Bong birds that

ZIGEAG PLEZLK.

This zigzazg contalna nlbte words of five
letters each. If the right words are
gossaad snd written one below anolher,
thelr zigzag letters, beginning with the
upper left-hand Jetter aod ending with
the lower left-hand jetter, will spell that
which every dweliing-bouse must contain
when tenauted. The cromswerds are: 1.
Persons who are stupld or simple-minfded.
2, Something which boys like to have

live in the meadows. 4. Sometbing the
wpring garden beeds. 0O The name of a
celobrated opern singer. 4 A substance
wned by glazlers. 7. To jeer at or to
tesse. £ A path followed by the Indlans
in the early days 0. A bird that lives
in the crags or mountsls topa.
ANEWERS TO LAST WEEK'S PUZZILES,
PRIMAL ACROBTIOS—Algebro. Cross.
worde: 1. Ancher. 2. Lichen. 5. Globea
4 Faglet. 5. Bakers. § Riches 7. dnkles.
LETTER BNIGMA—Woinet.
BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILINGA—
1. Phote-hut. 2 Gleamles. 1. Btage.foy
BENBADINGE 1. Pletelate. 2. Climb-
Hemb. 8. Broed-read.

Harry, |

| med m certain bappening. His father did
| mot rellsh jokes —when he was the victim,
And Harry found It out

“Nope, we musta't play jokes om sur
| parente,”™ mgreed Frank. “Nor must we
play oce opn our tescher 8he'd prob.

nbly gef even with us befors the week
was out. fee, Misy Jackson I8 clover!”
“As clever ax she Is fine,” sald Harry.
“Ehe's ove teacher in a thousand. |
think Jots of her, too much to play as
April-frst joke on her."

Just then there came & tap on the
door. To Harry's call, ‘“Come in." the
door was pushed gently open. and an old
pegte woman's grioning face peeped In
“Lawe, Marser Harry, rvouh ima dooe
wants tn know If you're gaoln’
ridin’ this evenin'. TYour poner’s suab
| dat restiess ‘ar be jes' paws an‘paws In
| his tahp "

“Bure, Aunt Hannph,” replisd Harry.
| smiling st his mother's old and trusted
servant. Ehe had been In the housshold
since Harry's advent Into this lfe, and
sbe loved ‘“dat mischievous chile™
dearly. And Harry retoroed s deep and
trustful friendship,

“All right, voung Marser.” sald Annt
‘ Han And ahs drew the door shut.
|
|
|
|

erled Harry ns soon as bher
d had disappeared from ths
doorway, *let's get 3 jJoke oo old Asgt
Hannah.™ ’
“Capital (dea.” sald Frank. *“She's a
mighty shrewd old auntie, and we'll have
to make our pla to work ecarefully.
What shall we do
“let me think,"” mosed Harry. Then,
head bent in bands, be began bunting
shont in his mind for & “scheme™
have 01,” be sald = few minutes late
“Mamma's geoiug away on April first
Ehe's golng for a visit to Uncle Peter's
Ebe’ll ba away sereral daye
Papax never comes from his ofMce till
half-past six in the evening. We have
supper at that bour precisely. So Papa
and | will Be supping alone on April
first. Aunt Hanoab will be busy with
the bousehold, and will not miss me if
1 dou't come home fram school.™
“Divalge the mighty plan”™ laoghed
Fraok. "I'm o e
“Eure, here It is,” replied Harry: "We'll
go to your house after school—let's see,
what day does it fall en?"
Well, we'll go
you

to go |

very |

volees: ‘For sweet charity's sake, goud
woman, give ua a plece of ple sod a cup
of coffee.”

Frank clapped his hands oo hils knees
aod roared. “Floe” he eld. “We'll
make splendld “Weary Willles." And Dnd's
&ot several olg pairs of trousers that be's
worn while fxlng his sutomobile. You
koow be's his owan chauffeur. And there In
an old roat in the attic that one of us can
wear, and I'll fud another about the
garage. Dad spolls encogh clothes every
year, so Mamma says, working about the
gnrage and with our auto to furnish m
second hand clothing shop.  So 11 con-
tract to get you and myself up in good
“Weary Willks" style*

Ba tll Friday evening at 4 o'clock,
Fravk nnd Harry were full of eager an-
ticipation for thelr well-planned April fosl
joke, poor old Agnt Hannab being their
prospective victim.  As soon as the signal
for learing the schoolroom came they Bur-
ried off to Frank's home, whees they look
Mrs, Liocoln Into their coofidence. Khe
| gave bher aewistance, snd soon the hoys
me forth from Fraonk's reom looking for
all the world lke two mgyed, dJdirty
tramps. Mro. Lincoln laugted and laugbed
at Lhelr appesrance. “Your own parenis
wourlda't know you, boya,"” she declared
| “Hadn't 1 knowa about your disgulse 1'4
bave thought you two very doubtfal char
actere. Now, It's hall post five, so run
aloug nnd get some of Aunt Hannab's best
pumpkin ple aod & cop esch of her fine
Freoch colfes  And then come back and
tell me how the joke went.”

The bors, full of suppressed lnughter,
woon meached the Pack door of Harry's
bome and tapped geotly on the kitchen
door. Awnt Hannah was an ald
darkey hymn and stopped as if
“Ah do bellebes dat I done heard some-
body koockin' at de dosh,” sbe sald In &

|
|
]

loud voice.
“It's ber way, talking to herself,™ whis-
Harry. Then be tapped

pered again
Then Aunt Hannah opened the Joor Lalf
way, looking at them with soms show of
apprebension. ‘‘Bless my bheart,” she sala,
making a sign a8 if o close the door.
“Please, my good woman,” mld Frank
In ¢ guttural volee, “won't you have pity
for two balf-starved men oot of 1
We want somathing to eat
body amd soul together till w
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feed bungry folks. I'm show you ails
look "uogry. What'll you hare, gem-
ment”

Harry's syes bad roamed to the ki

table. Ehe poured out two copn of cof-
Tes and set the ple, umrut, between them,
& knife bandy with which they might eut

table, plaioly visible through the open
door, and thero behsid two fine steaming
ples set there to vonl. Evidently thor had
Just come from the oven. On the stove &
cuffee pot steamed nnd sent cut frugrance.

“Just & plece of ple, I1f you please, my
good woman,” sald Harry, My friend
apd 1 are food of ple”

“Amd & fup of your coffee to wash it
dewn,” adied Frank. “My jal aod 1 got
w0 littie cofflee on our traveln.'

“Sbow.” wvodded Aunt Hanmab, “Bot
dean you think Lread su' buttad woul
be bettah fur workin' men? Ple's fest
trimmin's, ou all kpow.™

“But we're fond of teimmia‘'s” pre-
tested Harry. “So, If you don’t mind, my
good woman, we'll have ple and coffes.™

¥ e Wili
alls carry In the evenin's coal, an’
out the ashes an' pour ‘¢m In dat ass
tarrel back In de alley T

“Your master v right, my good woman,
and a8 soon a8 we have partaken of the
ple aml coffes we'll feel stromger, and
then we'll do the chores for you gladly.
My pal apd 1 love work.” So sald Frank,
still assuming his guttoral voice.

“But my wastab says work fost and
#ut arter,” sald Aunt Hanoah, preparing
te close the dour In thelr faces

“All right, if It must be »o," sald
Harry, weakly, almest dropplag to the
annd from fatigue. “Lat us work, sal,
if n kills ua”

Bo they met to work, earrying in two
busbels of coal and out a bushel of ashes.
The work done, Aust Hannah Invited
them into the kitchen, where ahe had two

plates and cups for them on a little side |

| the liguld,

for es.  “It's apple ple, Gem-
men,” Aunt Haopsh explaioed.
you all lkes 18"

“Bure,"” declared Harry and Frank e
twu very pecullar voltes. Then, before
cutting into the ple, Harry ratsed the cup
to his mouth and sipoed. Then be made
a wry face and mo to the door to efect
: “it's mour," he eried. But
Harry hnd llkewise tasted of the coffes,
and his “pai's” waroiog came too lpte
He strangied and coughed. Thea asked
Auot Hanonh what she meunt by giving
them coffes with vinegar in It

“Hopes

“Hiess my soul, Is It sour?™ cried Aunt '

Hanpak, Apparently distresseéd over the
aceident. “Ab remember now, de rinegar
bottle done feil offen de top shelf—right
over de coffes pol, an’ split some vinegar.
But 1 peber knowed it wept luto de cof
fee pot. Laws—dnat's too bad What
would my young mastab, Harrr, a-sald (F
bhe'd a tasted NY But. gemmen, plesw
#at dat ple. I'm show It's Soe &s molasses
candy.”

Harry took up the knife and tried to
cut through the pfe, but the knife stuck
inte the filing and when he endeavored
to push It through It caught sod held
somsthing soft and striogy. Then par-
ticles of the crmst broke away and dis
clesed an inside of cotton-batting, Harry
and Frank sat. ayes bulging, s they
slowly took in the sitvation. Then both
involuptarlly looked up st Aunt Hannab,
The old pegress was holding her wides in
milent Iaughter. Hut whes the * "
looked at ber she burst out: “I'm show
dove ashomed o' myself. Mastah Harry
an” Mastab Fraok, foh wpollis’ youh April-
foo] trick. Bat 1 done bad to do IL™

The boys jumped from the table, “Dig
yon know us—did you know what we Ine

Gp%

What Is thee dolng. Ben-

TIS TS
ArTERICA

BENJAMIN WEST.

from school he the corner of 8
great forest, from whose shadows thers
often emerged Jodians who came to trade
with the settiers. The Quakers bad made
friends with the unatives, and it was a
common thing to see the achooichiidren
stopping en thelr way from school to bel
converse with the red men. They would
show the wondering Indians thelr books
and #lates =nd explain as best they could

Benjamin Wesat,

thelr nses. Ooe day Beojamin showes
an old red man g crude drawing he had
made on his slate. It was of a bird
among soma fowers. The Indian showed
nigns of great plesaure, and gave the little
aftist soms bits of yellow and red ple-
ment which be used to color his body
with. Besjamin ras bome with beating
Beart and beaming face. On showing the
colors to his mother they gave her no
Mea, and from her laundry supplies abe
brought fo bim a plece of Indigo. And
thus he was possessed of the three prime
colors—red, yellow and blue,

But when asttempting to lay om the
colors by wotllng them he discoversd an-
other seed —the necessity of a brush. Just
as be wap Gguring In his mind some war
of providing tha brush the pet cat antered
the room. 1 tely m th P
through Benjemin's mind, And simost
ns wuddenly be bad elipped the bair from
poor Tabby's tall, tled the soft stuff to
the and of a tiny stick and, presto, pasa!
be had a brush

It was sometims iater that s reiative
of the Wests eame from Philadeiphis to
par them a viwit, and was sbown Baojs-
min's sttempts at ting pictures on
weraps of paper with the sid of crude
colors and & cat-halr brush. He was quick
to oote the boy's gemlus, and on his re-
turn to Philadeiphls sect a full outfit of
paluts, brushes sod canvas to the strug-
wling llttle artist.

On sccount of the lack of space the de-
talls of Beajamin West's rapld advance
ment in hin art cannot be fully written
of. He first stodied in Philadeiphla, got
only his drawing acd painting, but took
a thorough course in college as well. Hae
became 8 culiured mus as well as & L

nius. When about 22 he had th-’“

riune to go to Rome. There he reveled
In the ¢ld masters. making great strides
Thence

i

in biw ewns work alwo. to a,
where be wag « one of the
of paloters.

B Weat died 1o London in 1820,
and wes burled 1o St. Paul's by ths gkt
of Blr Joshua Heynolds. England “:
Americs Jod in mourning for the mag
wbo had booored buoth.

| ITTLE MARY fell asleep
And dreamed she was a

mouse ;
She dreamed that every single
night
She roamed about the house:

t A
That once she smelt some yellow
cheese
Displayed inside a trap,
And when she went to nibble it
The trap went “snip-a-snap!”

An:nd m}m\lgjﬁt hggh tiny, tiny }Ilcad.
eld it tight—just so
ﬂmdly cried

And hurt her till she ied,
‘T'm fastened. Ouch—ouch—
oh!”

Then she awoke with quivering

start,
And to herself she said:
T'm I'm not a little mouse
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